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monies of several persons of distinction. Bath and Tun-
bridge-wells have upon many occasions testified their
gratitude to him on this head, as his works have been
always found of singular use with the waters of those
places. To this effect also speaketh that excellent
comedian, Mr. Henry Woodward, in an ingenious
parody on Busy, curious, thirsty fly,34 &c.
Busy, curious, hungry Hill,
Write of me and write your fill.
Freely welcome to abuse,
Could'st thou tire thy railing Muse.
Make the most of this you can,
Strife is short and life's a span.
Both alike, your works and pay,
Hasten quick to their decay.
This a tnfle, those no more,
Tho' repeated to threescore.
Threescore volumes when they're writ,
Will appear at last b-----1.
And now thou goddess9 &c.: This invocation is per-
fectly in the spirit of ancient poetry. If I may use
Milton's words, our author here presumes into the
Heavens, an earthly guest, and draws empyreal air.35
Hence he calls upon the goddess to assist his strain,
while he relates the councils of the gods. Virgil, when
the plot thickens upon his hands, as Mr. Bayes36 has it,
has offered up his prayer a second time to the Muse, and
he seems to labour under the weight of his subject, when
he cries out,
Majus opus moveo, major rerum mihi nascitur ordo.37
This is the case at present with the writer of the
HILLIAD, and this piece of machinery will evince the